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eridge. Sir Thomas had succeeded to a heavily encum-
bered estate, and his attempts at economy had done
little or nothing to better his position. An increasing
family added to his difficulties and his sorrows. Ten
children had already been born to him, and four, including
his two eldest boys, were in the grave. Thomas was now
the future heir, and then came George. After him was his
favourite brother, the quiet studious Nicholas who was
to be a parson; and then little Arthur the baby, who
became a soldier like George. George had been born on
December 8th, 1608, and was now nearly seventeen years
old. He grew up a handsome lusty boy, and from his
earliest years his daring and spirit had destined him to
be a soldier. It was the career of all younger sons of
metal, and few can have looked forward to it more
ardently than George Monk. It was the tradition of
his family. His uncle Eichard had died a captain; his
uncle Arthur had fallen in 1602 at the glorious defence
of Osteud by that renowned captain, Sir Francis Yere.
His great-uncle, Captain Francis Monk, had sailed with
Drake and Norris in their famous descent upon Portugal
in 1589, and having been severely wounded at the storm
of Corunna, had died a few days afterwards when the
fleet was driven by stress of weather into Penich^.

The very soil he trod was fertile with the romance of
war. For George was born in the heart of the country
which bred the greatest of the Elizabethan heroes. The
soldiers and sailors who most adorned the great Queen's
age were living memories in his childhood, their exploits
were the tales of his nursery, their names the first words
he learnt to lisp. Hard by lived his aunt Grace, who had
married the brilliant young Bevil Grenville, heir and